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Every  month,  news  of  all  the 
arts  . . . painting,  sculpture, 
caricature,  satiric  sketches  . . . 
opera  and  concert  music  . . . 
drama,  musical  comedy,  movies 
. . . fiction,  essays,  reviews  . . . 
inimitable  fooling  by  the  world’ s 
wits  . . . serious  articles  by  the 
well-informed  . . . the  great 
and  the  lovely,  photographed 
. . . golf,  bridge,  tennis  and 
other  sports  . . . and  the  only 
sensible  department  of  men’s 
fashions  published  anywhere 
all  for  $ 1 in  Vanity  Fair. 


VANITY  FAIR 

its  editors  are  “ in  the  know” 


IVID  hits  of  beauty.  Ideas  that  stop 
you»short.  That’s  Vanity  Fair. 
Wherever  such  things  spring  up  . . . in 
theatre  or  concert  hall  ...  in  gallery  or  studio 
. . . at  chic  wight  club  or  restaurant  ...  at  tables 
where  wits  and  litterateurs  foregather. . . there 
you  will  find  an  editor  of  Vanity  Fair. 

Maybe  the  evening  deserves  no  more  than  a 
clause  in  a sentence.  Maybe  it  gives  the  editor- 
in-chief  his  lead  article  for  the  month.  Maybe 
it  yields  a photograph  of  a young  dancer  with 
breath-taking  beauty.  Or  a new  aspect  of  an 
old  celebrity.  Whatever  it  is  worth,  you  will 
find  it . . . and  find  it  first!  ...  in  Vanity  Fair. 


Not  only  do  Vanity  Fair  editors  cover  the 
events  of  the  three  gay  world-capitals.  . . . 
Paris,  London  and  New  York. 

Vanity  Fair  has  also  assembled  a group  of 
contributors  who  are  internationally  known 
and  accepted  as  spokesmen  for  the  aristocracy 
of  taste  and  intelligence.  Each  has  a large  and 
distinguished  following.  Any  issue  of  Vanity 
Fair  commands  attention  through  their  able 
essays,  sketches  and  criticism. 

People  who  are  “in  the  know”  enjoy  Vanity 
Fair.  Pin  a dollar  hill  to  the  coupon  now,  and 
give  yourself  the  pleasure  of  its  company 
through  the  college  year. 


RALPH  HARTON  MAX  HEERUOHM  EDOUARD  BENITO  IIEYWOOD  BROUN  JOHN  DOS  TAS- 
SOS COREY  FORD  IIRl'NO  FRANK  GILBERT  GABRIEL  PERCY  II  AM  MON  D ■•BOBBY"  JONES 

CONTRIBUTORS  Rockwell  rent  georges  i.epape  Walter  lippmann  compton  Mackenzie  khans 

MASEREEL  GEORGE  JEAN  NATHAN  DOROTHY  PARKER  HENRY  RALEIGH  EDOUARD  ST  El- 
CHEN  DEEMS  TAYLOR  JIM  TULLY  ALEXANDER  WOOLLCOTT 


Save  75  rents  with  this  Coupon 

Bought  singly,  5 copies  at  35c  each  cost 
$1.75  . . . through  this  Special  Offer  you 
get  them  for  $1  . . . a saving  of  75c. 


Vwity  Fair,  Graybar  Building,  New  York  City 

n Knr'n'od  And  $1  for  which  send  mr  FIVE  ISSUES  of  Vnnlty  JPiilr  beginning 

at  one®. 

H enclosed  find  $3  50  for  ONE  YEAR  (12  Issues*  of  Vanity  Fair. 

Name  

Sheet  w ......  ••  •• 
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Our  Advertisers 


Arrow  Collars 
Americus  Hotel 
Bethlehem  Baking  Co. 

Bethlehem  Foundry  & Machine  Co. 

Bethlehem  Globe  Times 
Bethlehem  National  Bank 
Bethlehem  Steel  Co. 

College  Humor 
College  Shop 
College  Theatre 
Deitrich’s 
Drive-It- Yourself 
Farr’s  Shoes 
First  National  Bank 
Foulsham  The  Florist 
Gier  Jewelry  Shop 
Hedden  Iron  Construction  Co. 

Hess  Brothers 
Hotel  Bethlehem 
Jacob  Reed  & Sons 
Koch  Brothers 
Koehler  Music  House 
The  Little  Flower  Shop 
Lehigh  News  Agency 
Lehigh  University 
McClintic-Marshall 
Mealey  Auditorium 
Meyer  Dairy  Corporation 
Old  Gold  Cigarettes 
Pennsylvania  Rent-A-Car 
Penn  Janitor  Supply  Co. 
Reliable  Cleaners  & Dyers 
Sanders-Reinhardt 
Shick  Razors 
Searle  & Bachman 
Silverberg  & Goldberg 
Supply  Bureau 
Vanity  Fair 
E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 
Wetherhold  & Metzger 
Wood  & Doty 
Young’s  Drug  Stores 
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wf  shove 


Man-skin  must  be  as  hairless  as 
the  pig-skin.  Freshman  fuzz  and 
Senior  forests  are  no  longer  a part 
of  the  campus  landscape.  It  isn’t 
done.  It  isn’t  ART.  One  must  go 
a-razoring  morning,  noon  and  night. 

And  who  wants  to  be  unshaven  when 
one  second  places  a clean,  keen  Schick 
blade  in  position  to  stroke  the  beard  from 
your  cheek  and  lip  and  chin? 

There  are  twenty  such  blades  in  the  handle 
of  the  Schick  Repeating  Razor — blades 
unmatched  in  scientific  sharpness — 20  more, 
any  time,  any  place  for  75c. 

To  the  modern  man  the  morning  shave  is  no 
longer  an  ordeal  — merely  a gesture  of  the  bath. 
Schicks  click.  You  must  try  one. 

At  almost  any  store  where  you  trade. 

The  Schick  is  made  by  the  Magazine  Repeating  Razor 
Company,  285  Madison  Avenue,  New  York.  The 
silver-plated  model  is  $5.00,  the  gold-plated,  $7.50. 


A smooth  shove,  quick 

Sdlick  Kepeatin} 
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AMERICUS  HOTEL 

Sixth  and  Hamilton  Streets,  Allentown,  Pa. 

LARGEST  AND  NEWEST  HOTEL  IN  THE 
LEHIGH  VALLEY 

325  ROOMS  - 325  BATHS 

Large  Main  Dining  Room,  Grille,  moderate-priced 
Cafeteria,  Private  Dining  Rooms, 
and  large  Ball  Room. 

SATURDAY  NIGHT  DANCES 

Rainbow  Room 

E.  D.  Fowler,  Mgr. 


So  we  named  the  baby  “Weather  Strip,”  because 
he  kept  father  out  of  the  draft  during  the  war. 

— Penn  State  Froth. 


Absalom:  Do  you  know  the  love  song  of  the 

Russian  cavalry  ? 

Shadrach:  Sure.  Be  Cassock  love  you. — Judge. 


HART,  SCHAFFNER  & MARX  CLOTHES 

HAVE  AUTHENTIC  STYLE 

Next  to  the  university  man  himself  HART, 
SCHAFFNER  & MARX  know  best  what  he 
wants;  they  interpret  the  university  mans 
ideas. 

the  New  Fall  Colors  are 

GRENADIER  CHIPPENDALE  STONE 

BLUE  BROWN  GREY 


PRICE  RANGE 

suits — $35--$40--$45 — overcoats 

WOOD  & DOTY 

637  Hamilton  Street,  Allentown,  Pa. 
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AUTOMOBILES  FOR  RENT 

DRIVE 

PAY  BY  TrT''  NO  HOUR 

THE  MILE  T -*•  CHARGE 

YOURSELF 

ALL  NEW  CHRYSLER  MODELS 
As-low-as  14c  a mile 

Consult  Us  on  Long  Trips 

302  Broadway  Phone  3326 


Landlady — -“I  think  you  had 
better  board  elsewhere.” 

Birkel  Avenue  Boarder — “Yes, 
I often  had.” 

Landlady— “Often  had  what?” 
Birkel  Avenue  Boarder — “Better 
board  elsewhere.” 


Ye  gay  young  collegiate 
Gayly  jumped  into  his  flivver 
And  galloped  down  the  road 
To  yonder  bench  by  the  river 
Across  which  his  co-ed  rowed. 

She  smoked  her  pipe,  while— 

He  powdered  his  nose — 

I mean!—  Oh! — 

There  was  a faculty  chaperon, 
anyway. 


• -rs&r  - 


SEARLE  & BACHMAN 
COMPANY 


COLLEGE 

PUBLISHERS 


Liberty  at  Twelfth  Street 
Allentown,  Pa. 
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THE  LEHIGH  BURR 


The  First  National  Bank 

BETHLEHEM,  PENNSYLVANIA 


Capital  - $300,000.00 

Surplus  - 800,000.00 


R.  S.  TAYLOR,  President 
R.  P.  HUTCHINSON,  Vice-President 
THOMAS  F.  KEIM,  Cashier 
F.  I.  KLINKER,  JESSE  M.  BODDER,  Asst.  Cashiers 
M.  EDW.  FULMER,  Trust  Officer 


Mr.  Pebblecrusher : Say,  that  musical  comedy  we 
saw  last  night  was  hot  stuff.  But,  did  you  notice 
the  break  in  the  leading  lady’s  enunciation? 

Mrs.  Likewise:  If  you  kept  your  eyes  on  the 

music  you  wouldn’t  notice  such  things.  — Wampus. 


Breathes  there  a man  with  soul  so  dead 
That  never  to  himself  hath  said, 

As  he  stubbed  his  toe  against  the  bed, 
***xxx???!!!****???  — Belle  Hop. 


Him — “You  don’t  smoke?” 

Her — “Nup!” 

Him — -‘‘An’  you  don’t  drink?” 

Her — “Nup!” 

Him — “By  George,  I’m  coming  out  and  see  you 
sometime — you  must  do  something!!!”  — Satyr. 
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Sack  Suits,  Top  Coats, 
Exclusive  fabrics,  per- 
fect tailoring.  Made 
to  individual  require- 
ments and  measure- 
ments. Satisfaction  as- 
sured. 

$50  and  more. 

JACOB  REED’S  SONS 

1424-26  CHESTNUT  ST. 
PHILADELPHIA. 


“How  did  you  find  yourself  after 
last  night’s  party?” 

“Oh,  I just  looked  under  the 
table  and  there  I was.” 


Astronomy  Prof. — “Can  you 
name  a star  with  a tail?” 

Ardent  Student — “Sure,  Rin  Tin 
Tin.” 


Frosh — “I  don’t  think  so  much 
of  my  prof,  in  biology.” 

The  Girl  Friend — “How  come?” 
Frosh — “I  asked  him  today  how 
long  a man  could  live  without 
brains,  and  he  replied  by  wanting 
to  know  how  old  I was.” 


Reliability' 

You  should  be  able  to  rely  on  what  you  buy. 
“Square  Dealing" — -should  be  the  slogan  of  every 
reliable  druggist.  It  is  ours.  When  we  started  in 
business  we  realized  that  it  was  our  mission  to  safe- 
guard the  interests  of  our  customers.  To  do  this 
successfully  constant  care  has  been  exercised.  It 
has  demanded  careful  and  intelligent  buying,  the 
inspection  and  testing  of  goods  received,  the  proper 
care  of  goods  while  in  stock,  and  accurate  handling, 
dispensing  and  selling. 

The  Prescription 
Department 

receives  the  personal  care  which  it  deserves.  We 
employ  experienced  graduate  pharmacists  and  in- 
stall all  of  the  latest  equipment. 

In  fact,  we  endeavor  to  give  reliable  service  in 
every  department  of  our  business  and  our  constant 
growth  convinces  us  that  the  “square  deal"  policy 
pays. 

LET  US  SERVE  YOU 


"It's  a Pleasure  to  Buy  Here " 

EDWIN  H.  YOUNG  DRUG  STORES,  Inc. 

Broadway  & Fourth  St., 

310  W.  Broad  St.,  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

639  Hamilton  St., 

921  Hamilton  St.,  ALLENTOWN,  PA. 
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Our  Representative  Shows 


the  Collegemen’s 
Newest  Wearables 

the  First  Monday  and 
Tuesday  of  Each  Month 

AT 

Mower’s 

Confectionery  Store 

326  W.  4th  St. 
BETHLEHEM 

HESS  BROTHERS 

r ALLENTOWN,  PA. 


PROOF  POSITIVE 

Young  Thing:  “I  have  brought  this  book  back; 

mother  says  it  isn’t  fit  for  me  to  read.” 

Librarian:  ‘T  think  your  mother  must  be  mis- 

taken.” 

Young  Thing:  ‘‘Oh,  no,  she  isn’t.  I’ve  read  it 

all  through.” — Lampoon. 


Passenger:  ‘‘You  sure  had  me  scared  the  way  you 
were  diving  around  . . . that’s  the  first  time  I ever 
rode  in  an  airplane.” 

Pilot:  “I  know  just  how  you  feel  mister — that’s 

the  first  time  I ever  flew  one!” — Lampoon. 


Edward — I got  Hell  last  night. 

Radio  Fan — What  was  the  wave  length? — Wampus. 


Customer:  ‘‘Bacon  and  eggs;  the  eggs  not  too 

hard  and  the  bacon  rather  crisp.  Buttered  toast 
without  too  much  butter,  and  iced  tea  without  too 
much  ice.” 

Waiter:  “Yes,  sir.  Is  there  any  special  design 

you  would  like  on  the  dishes?” — Iowa  Frivol. 


He:  I’m  half  inclined  to  kiss  you. 

She:  How  stupid  of  me;  I thought  you  were 

merely  round-shouldered. 


(Hlfp 

(Slnb? 


A 

REAL 

HOME 

NEWSPAPER 


DIETRICH’S 

Fraternity 

HEATING  - PLUMBING 

SHEET  METAL  WORK 

Mcllvain  Oil  Burners 

15-17  West  Third  Street 
BETHLEHEM,  PA. 


HOTEL  BETHLEHEM 

FIREPROOF 

Offers  Lehigh  Students’ 
friends  and  families 
hotel  accommodations  equal  to  that 
found  in  the  largest  cities 

Our  facilities  are  the  best  for  class  and 
fraternity  dinners,  banquets,  etc. 
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PATRONIZE  THE 

Supply^ 

Bureau 


SPRAYS  FUNERAL  DESIGNS  BASKETS 

Zhc  Xtttle  flower  Shop 

L.  J.  MURPHY,  Prop. 

132  WEST  FOURTH  STREET 
BETHLEHEM, PENNA. 

Telephone  Conn. 

WEDDING  BOUQUETS  FLORAL  DECORATIONS 


Keep  Your  Floors  Bright  by 


KENT  METHOD 

Scrub  - Sand  - Wax 

Polish  - Refinish 

SALES  — SERVICE  — RENT 

Users  Lehigh  U.  ATO;  Muhlenberg  d’SK 

PENN  JANITOR  SUPPLY  CO. 

Phone  719  Hamilton  Street 
27656  ALLENTOWN,  PA. 

A DEMONSTRATION 


JUMP! 

“Are  you  the  trained  nurse 
mama  said  was  coming?” 

“Yes,  dear,  I am  the  trained 
nurse.” 

“All  right.  Let’s  see  you  do 
some  of  your  tricks.” — Lafayette 
Lyre. 


“Don’t  you  just  adore  lowering 
clouds?” 

“How  should  I know?  I never 
lowered  no  clouds.” — Green  Goat. 


I can’t  sleep  with  that  clock  in 
the  room. 

Throw  it  out. 

Never  mind.  It’s  going. 

• — Wampus. 


OH,  DOCTOR 

He:  How  about  a little  kiss? 
She:  (No  answer.) 

He:  What’s  the  matter?  You 
deaf? 

She:  What’s  the  matter  with 

you?  Crippled? — Red  Cat. 


The  great  ambition  of  every 
college  comic  editor  is  to  put  out 
just  one  issue  after  he  gets  his 
diploma. — Malteaser. 


May:  I don’t  like  Charles;  lie 

knows  too  many  dirty  songs. 

June:  Does  he  sing  them  to 

you? 

May:  No,  but  he  whistles  them. 
— Bunch  Bowl. 


Lehigh  University 

Offers  Four-Year  Courses  in 

Arts  and  Science 
Business  Administration 
Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Metallurgical  Engineering 
Mining  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Chemistry 
Engineering  Physics 
Industrial  Engineering 


FOR  INFORMATION  ADDRESS 

G.  B.  CURTIS,  Registrar 
Lehigh  University  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


MORAL  VICTORIES 


A twenty  yard  run— 

Our  first  down 
A two  yard  gain 
A seven  yard  gain 
A gain  less  third  down — 

A fumble 
A touchdown  — 

The  whistle 
The  score — 

-0—6 

Just  another  moral  victory. 
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HOUSE  PARTIES 

Now  that  house  parties  are  over, 
the  ambitious  student  body  of 
Lehigh  can  once  more  settle  down 
to  it’s  well  earned  rest.  It  was 
interesting  to  note  that  it  took 
three  hundred  and  seventy-five 
girls,  or  there  abouts,  to  raise  it 
from  its  lethargy.  In  all  fairness 
we  must  conceed  that  a chosen  few 
of  the  students  knew  what  the 
week-end  was  all  about,  for  others 
it  was  a total  blank,  but  for  the 
majority  it  was  a total  blankety 
blank  blank. 

The  Prom  was  a success  as  proms 
have  a habit  of  being.  No  one 
knew  exactly  who  else  was  there 
nor  cared  particularly  much.  For- 
tunatly  the  two  orchestras  caused 
no  undue  disturbance  by  cut- 
throat competition.  They  sup- 
plied the  unique  feature  of  the 
dance  by  choosing  to  play  at 
different  times.. 

After  our  smashing  victory  over 
our  Dutch  rivals  we  managed  to 
motivate  our  weary  feet  through  a 
mile  or  so  of  tea  dance.  The 
house  dances  realizing  their  ad- 
vantages descended  “en  mass”  on 
their  already  fatigued  victims.  So 
well  did  they  direct  their  attack, 
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that  multitudes  gave  up  in  sheer 
desperation.  The  consensus  of 
opinion  was  that  our  feminine 
visitors  should,  on  Sunday,  pay 
their  respects,  and  gracefully  retire 
to  their  respective  domociles.  This 
step  was  taken  to  prevent  the  com- 
plete annihilation  of  Lehigh,  it's 
students,  faculty,  and  traditions. 

Burro  wishes  to  express  his 
thanks  to  A.  Robert  Shaw  for  his 
contributions  for  this  issue. 

ARE  WE  THANKFUL? 

Thanksgiving  time  will  be  here 
as  usual  this  year,  with  the  neces- 
sity staring  us  right  in  the  face,  of 
going  home  and  telling  Papa  about 
midsemester  grades.  How  thank- 
ful he  will  be,  because  now  he  can 
cut  down  our  allowance. 

We  must  be  thankful  for  some- 
thing whether  we  want  to  be  or 
not,  the  Pilgrims  having  started 
all  this  some  years  ago  when  some- 
one shot  a turkey  or  something. 

Of  course  Burro  is  thankful — 
for  many  favorable  comments  on 
our  first  issue,  prohibition,  and  all 
sorts  of  blah.  But  getting  down 
to  real  local  facts  we  find  it  not 
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so  easy,  much  as  we  would  like  to 
stand  up  and  fervently  thank  a 
gracious  power  for  our  being  on 
probation.  Then  again  we  cannot 
be  overly  thankful  for  the  success 
of  our  football  team  to  date. 

No  thanks  again  for  our  de- 
parted Lehigh  “spirit”  which  is  so 
lacking  in  the  second  half  of  our 
football  games.  On  and  on  we 
might  rave  but  we  are  glad  of 
this,  we’re  going  home  to  mother. 


AMERICAN  PASTIME 

Thousands  of  people  impatiently 
awaiting  the  shrill  whistle  which 
will  start  twenty-two  men  fighting. 
Dabs  of  color  broken  by  the  mo- 
notonous grey  of  masculine  cloth- 
ing. Breathless  spectators  forming 
a kaleidoscopic  bowrl  of  humanity. 
The  players  appear  no  larger  than 
pigmies.  All  is  silent — a nervous 
current  runs  through  the  mighty 
throng.  The  whistle  blows — the 
teams  rush  forward  and  an  ear 
splitting  roar  arises  from  thousands 
of  throats.  The  game  is  on  and  the 
cares,  trials,  and  tribulations  of  a 
work-a-day  world  are  soon  forgot- 
ten in  the  exciting  and  inspiring 
contest  of  brawn  and  brains. 


MOTHER  GOOSE 
Nov.  6th  1928 

Alfred  had  a Tiger  Cub, 

It  followed  him  each  day. 

And  tho’  he’s  fond  of  animals, 

This  one  was  in  his  way. 

It  followed  Alfred  to  the  polls, 

And  made  the  voters  rant — 

But  what  chance  has  a Tiger  cub 
Against  an  elephant? 

Herb  was  nimble,  Herb  was  slick, 

Herb  jumped  into  the  White  House  quick! 

Ding,  dong,  dell, 

Tiger’s  in  the  well! 

Who  pushed  him  over? 

Little  Herbie  Hoover! 

When’ll  he  get  out? 

Not  till  there’s  a drought! 

What  a naughty  boy  was  that 
To  swamp  a little  Tiger  cat 
That  never  did  a bit  of  harm 
But  keep  the  politicians  warm! 

Herbert  Hoover  sat  on  a wall ; 

Herbert  Hoover,  he  didn’t  fall! 

All  of  Al’s  speeches  and  all  of  Al’s  men 
Couldn’t  get  states  to  the  number  of  ten! 


Little  Boy  blue?  You  are  today, 

With  Washington  ever  so  far  away. 

Where’s  the  boy  who  counted  his  votes? 

In  Tammany  Hall  with  the  rest  of  the  goats! 

Herbert  Hoover,  Nation  mover, 

How  does  your  garden  grow? 

Relief  for  all  and  Tariff  tall, 

And  forty-odd  states  in  a row. 

Old  Alfred  Hubbard, 

He  went  to  the  cupboard, 

To  get  his  poor  Tiger  a bone. 

But  when  he  got  there, 

The  ballots  were  rare, 

And  so  the  poor  Tiger  was  done. 

Herb  and  A1  went  up  the  hill, 

To  seek  the  Presidency. 

A1  fell  down  and  lost  renoun 
In  Florida  and  Pennsy. 

Up  A1  got  and  home  did  trot 
And  hid  him  in  the  cellar; 

Till  one,  Raskob,  did  mend  his  knob 
And  made  him  a Bank  Teller. 

All  this  talk  of  luck  in  numbers, 

Seems  to  me  a myth. 

Thirteen  letters  in  “Herbert  Hoover.” 

Seven  in  “A1  Smith”. 
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Now  what  in  ’ell  did  Mary  tell  me  to 
bring  home  for  supper 


FOOTBALL 

Wear  your  colors!  Park  your  car! 
Get  a program!  Buy  a hot-dog! 
A straw  seat  for  the  game,  Mister! 
Cigarettes!  Candy!  Peanuts! 
They  shout  and  growl  at  one  an- 
other as  the  long  line  of  cars  whirl 
confidently  up  to  the  stadium. 
Stately  Packard  phaetons  and 
gleaming  Chrysler  roadsters,  filled 
with  faultlessly  dressed  men  and 
women,  mingle  their  exotic  colors 
with  the  dull  paintless  bodies  of 
rattling  flivvers,  packed  to  the 
brim  with  raccoon  coated  and 
black  derbied  collegians.  The 
crowd  is  excited  and  noisy  as  it 
files  from  the  machines  to  the 
field.  Finally  the  massive  stone 
seats  are  filled,  the  band  plays, 
the  players  rush  on  the  field,  the 
whistle  blows,  and  another  battle 
is  on! 


WHEN  WHERE  WHO 

The  clock,  ’twas  two. 

It  was  time,  should  be  thru. 

But  he  forgot,  in  all  his  rot 
That  she  had  others  too. 

The  porch,  the  swing, 

’Twas  the  place,  for  the  fling. 

But  he  forgot,  in  all  his  rot. 

That  others,  she  had  on  the  string. 
The  face,  the  form. 

'Twas  the  girl,  ’twas  so  warm. 

But  he  forgot,  he  was  so  hot, 

He  had  the  time,  the  place,  the  girl. 


P.  M.  C. 

Before  they  married,  P.  M.  C. 
meant  “press  me  close”. 

Now  it  means  “press  myclothes.” 


Blind  Date:  “Oh,  look!  What 
are  they  piling  up  in  a heap  for?” 
Senior  (disgusted:  “Guess  one  of 

the  players  dropped  a quarter.” 


V’bVVVVVVVVVV’t'VV'bVVV 


Simple:  “Will  you  be  at  the  game?” 

Simpler:  “Yes.  In  Spirit.” 

Simple:  “You  mean — ‘with  spirits’.” 
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Tom  Fleetfoot  Wins  the 
Football  Game 

“69 — 74 — 83”  and  snap  goes  the  ball  to  1*  rank 
Rovswift  and  the  opposing  end  broke  up  the  play. 

“Only  two  minutes  to  play  and  thirty  yards  to 
the  goal,  we  must  do  something”,  said  the  quarter- 
back. He  looked  at  Tom  Fleetfoot  who  was  an  1 
Peala  Potato  at  this  school  in  West  Galosh,  Montiowa. 

“Tom,  you  must  do  it;  it’s  our  last  chance  to  win 
the  game  for  dear  old  Snoshew.” 

All  this  time  Tom’s  mind  had  been  busy  formu- 
lating a way  to  bring  honor  to  his  Alma  Mater.  He 
suddenly  thought  of  a play  unheard  of  before  by 
such  great  coaches  as  Alon/o  Rochne  and  Jess  Zuppke. 
This  play  had  to  work. 

Again,  the  signal  was  called,  and  Tom  got  the  ball. 
Then  quick  as  a Hash  he  drew  his  portable  hatpin 
out  of  his  helmet  and  exflated  the  ball.  Faking  a 
pass  to  another  back  and  tucking  the  ball  under  his 
jersey,  he  ran  straight  for  the  goal  line.  Suddenly, 
he  saw  five  tacklers  coming  for  him.  He  had  to 
think  fast.  Then  he  thought  of  a plan.  He  would 
slow  down  to  a walk  and  the  others  would  think  he 
didn’t  have  the  ball  and  would  go  by  him.  This  is 
just  what  happened.  Now  past  these  barriers  he 
started  to  run  again. 

Now  a new  difficulty  arose.  The  ball  had  to  be 
inflated;  he  soon  solved  this.  Taking  his  rubber 
mending  outfit  from  inside  his  stocking,  he  quickly 
patched  the  ball  and  blew  it  up  to  normal  size.  Then 
he  fell  over  the  goal  winning  the  game  for  dear  old 
Snoshew. 


Tonight — 

When  Autumn  nights  have  passed  along  the  way 
I have  one  memory  beside  my  heart. 

Your  kisses  hold  that  faint  note  of  regret 
That  I have  known  when  we  have  been  apart. 
Your  lips — - 

Hold  the  pale  love  we  called  our  very  own 
Raise  them  a little — there — now  shut  your  eyes. 

I trade  them  in — those  lazy,  Autumn  nights, 

And  give  you  back  a love  that  never  dies. 


THE  GOLDEN  RULE  OF  FOOTBALL 

Kick  thy  man  before  he  kicks  you.  Trust  no  man 
further  than  thou  canst  see  him.  If  thine  rival 
smite  thee,  smite  him  back  but  twice  as  hard.  If 
thy  man  is  down,  keep  him  down  for  in  so  doing 
thou  shalt  uphold  the  honor  of  thy  Alma  Mater. 
Be  ye  not  content  with  putting  one  man  to  sleep, 
put  two  men  to  sleep.  Henceforth,  thou  shalt  reap 
the  glory  of  wearing  a letter  for  thy  school. 


Football  is  a rugged  game 
Rivals  all  are  put  to  shame; 

Kissing  now  is  not  allowed 

‘‘Neck  your  man”,  comes  from  the  crowd. 


Our  jokes  charged  with  wit, 
Through  censorship  doth  pass, 
T’ween  dean  and  faculty,  our 
enemy,  alas, 

The  way  with  midnight  oil  is  lit. 
An  endless  sigh  does  break  the 
silence, 

Away,  ye  taunting  devil,  hence! 
We  give  up!  We  quit! 

NEVER!  ! 


A Jew  and  an  Irishman  were  on 
board  a ship  bound  for  Ireland. 

Irishman  (seeing  sight  of  his 
father  land) : “Hurrah  for  Ireland.” 
Jew  (riled):  “Hurrah  Hell.” 
Irishman:  “That’s  right.  Every 
man  for  his  own  country.” 


Slogan  for  Rutger’s  Textile 
Chemistry  School : We’d  dye  for 

dear  old  Rutgers. 


VVV’bVt'VVVVVVVVVVVVV 


A Remnant  of  the  Original  Football. 
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UNSUNG  HEROES  OF  OLD 

A football  game  of  wondrous  fame 
Was  played  one  day — ’twas  most  insane. 
For  I.  C.  S.,  played  Captain  McCrae; 
For  Hamilton,  played  Angus  MacSlay. 
The  teams  lined  up  from  coast  to  coast, 
A rugged  bunch,  this  I.  C.  S.  Hoax. 

But  Hamilton  was  known  afar 
For  licking  every  team  so  far. 

The  whistle  was  blown ; the  game  began 
When  Cap  McCrae  and  every  man 
Attack  the  stamps  with  force  and  fight 
Giving  Old  Hamilton  a merry  flight. 

The  fight  was  scarce  begun  but  ended; 
McCrae’s  right  arm  was  badly  bended. 
But  true  to  all  the  slogans  old, 

“I’d  die  for  I.  C.  S.” — he’s  cold. 


“That  bootlegger  certainly  has  hard  luck.” 

“Yeah — one  of  his  customers  didn’t  die  and  now 
there’s  a whispering  campaign  against  him.” 


The  proud  father  took  his  college  son  to  the  movies. 
In  it  there  was  a scene  of  a drunken  student  being 
dragged  away  by  his  pals. 

“You’d  never  be  dragged  away  like  that,  would 
you?” 

“No — my  pals  would  hire  a taxi.” 


HOW  TO  TIE  A FORE-IN-HAND  TIE 

From  the  appearance  of  a great  number  of  the 
cravats  around  the  necks  of  the  hoi-poli  (the  fresh- 
men), it  would  seem  that  a little  instruction  in  the 
gentle  art  of  tying  fore-in-hand  ties  might  enable 
many  to  improve  their  mein  considerably.  If  the 
following  steps  are  faithfully  practiced,  owners  of  the 
sloppy  knot  will  benefit. 

Place  the  scarf  around  the  neck,  preferably  under 
the  collar,  leaving  the  right  end  hanging  about  three 
inches  below  the  left.  Taking  the  former  between 
the  thumb  and  first  fingers  of  the  right  hand,  bring 
it  up  to  within  three  inches  of  the  collar  button, 
and  lay  it  across  the  left  hand  piece.  Pause.  Assure 
yourself  that  there  are  no  folds  in  the  tie.  Then 
encircle  the  lower  segment  with  the  upper,  pulling 
the  latter  up  through  the  triangle  formed  by  crossing 
the  two.  The  two  parts  now  lie  one  upon  the  other. 
Thrust  the  forefinger  of  the  left  hand  up  through  the 
loop  just  made,  and  grasp  the  top  end,  pulling  it 
down  through  the  loop.  Take  the  knot,  which  is 
now  finished  with  the  exception  of  a few  minor  ad- 
justments, and,  holding  the  underneath  part  with 
the  right  hand,  push  slowly  upward  until  your 
breath  comes  in  short,  wheezing  gasps.  It  is  only 
by  means  of  these  gasps  that  you  can  tell  when  your 
neck-piece  is  tight  enough.  Pull  strenuously  at  both 
ends  of  the  tie  until  the  desired  knot  is  obtained. 
Are  the  ends  even?  No?  Then  you  must  start  all 
over  again.  Anathematizing  will  do  no  good.  Simply 
repeat  the  above  mentioned  steps  until  the  ends  are 
even  in  the  finished  product. 

As  a finishing  touch,  disentangle  the  hands  and 
ask  your  room-mate  to  tie  it  for  you. 


V * V ’b  *b  V •b’bVVVVV’bVV'b 


There  was  once  a fellow  named  Douglas 
Whose  loving  was  utterly  hopeless. 

Said  his  “sweety  pup,” 

With  her  lips  puckered  up, 

“If  you  don’t  kiss  me  soon,  you’ll  go  girl-less.” 


CARGOES 

(with  apologies  to  John  Masefield) 

Pacjard  eightfos  New  York  state  from  distant 
Cornell, 

Rolling  home  to  haven  in  sunny  Ithaca, 

With  a cargo  of  ladies, 

And  gentlemen  too, 

Champagne,  Bacardi,  and  sweet  white  wine. 

Stately  Hispano  Suiza  blowing  the  trumpet  notes, 
Whirling  through  the  moonlight  o’er  the  shining  road, 
With  a cargo  of  graduates, 

Their  girls  and  their  drinks, 

Derbys,  spats,  and  walking  sticks,  and  raccoon  coats. 
Dirty  little  flivver  with  a rust  caked  engine  hood, 
Bumping  through  the  night  in  the  mad  November 
days, 

With  a cargo  of  college  men, 

Squeaks  and  rattles, 

Applejack,  alcohol,  shellac,  or  what  have  you? 


Good  Ole’  College  Daze 
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Four  score  and  seven  days  ago, 
my  room  mate  brought  forth  on 
his  desk  a new  picture  conceived 
in  beauty  and  dedicated  to  the 
proposition  that  gentlemen  prefer 
blondes.  We  are  now  engaged  in 
a great  bull  session  debating 
whether  blondes  or  brunettes  equal- 
ly shaped  and  painted  have  equal 
quantities  of  It.  We  have  both 
met  models  of  each  type.  We 
have  quoted  great  examples  of 
each  species  and  have  arrived  no- 
where. It  is  altogether  fitting  and 
proper  that  we  do  this.  It  is  for 
us  the  living  to  each  love  his 
favorite  that  blondes  and  brun- 
ettes shall  not  perish  from  the 
earth. 


Boy:  At  last  I’ve  met  a nice 

girl. 

Girl:  Where  did  you  meet  the 
fool. 


The  latest  color  scheme  is  clothes 
to  match  the  eyes. 

That’ll  mean  that  prize  fighters 
will  be  wearing  black. 


If  those  Greek  statues  of  Venus 
and  Adonis  could  only  talk,  what 
might  they  say? 

It  would  be  Greek  to  us,  I’m 
sure. 

As  Shakespeare  might  have  said 
to  the  Faculty — 

The  Burr  is  human,  and  to 
forgive  divine. 


What  do  they  use  in  Africa  for 
ink? 

Negro  blood,  I suppose. 


Men  often  make  the  best  chorus 
girls. 


What  ship  sails  the  Sea  of 
Matrimony  forever? 

Courtship. 

No — hardship. 


Customer  (after  ordering  sau- 
sage) : There’s  a piece  of  rubber 

in  this. 

Waiter:  That  just  goes  to  show 
that  the  auto  is  replacing  the  horse. 


Clothes  make  the  man. 
Lack  of  them  the  woman. 


Have  you  taken  your  girl  to  any 
good  shows  lately? 

No,  she  stages  her  own. 


What  does  the  word  “arid” 
mean? 

(Nothing  spoken) 

That’s  right,  that’s  right. 
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I kissed  Dot  on  the  chin  last  night. 
What  did  she  say? 

Heaven’s  above! 


Captain  in  M.  S.  and  T.  class:  “Do  you  know  that 
man’s  rank?” 

Frosh : “Yes  sir,  only  1 wasn’t  going  to  mention  it.” 


“Where  did  you  get  that  liquor  for  House 
Party?” 

“You  know  that  Ford  I have?” 

“Yes”. 

“And  the  gas  tank  on  it?” 

“Well?” 

“Well:” 


One  day,  many  years  ago,  when  the  great  Arthur 
was  king  of  Britain,  and  gallant  knights  sat  at  the 
table  round,  Queen  Guinevere  was  strolling  down 
Broadway,  when  she  chanced  upon  that  district 
known  as  Times  Square.  Now  Guinevere,  being  a 
snappy  dame,  and  a quick  thinker,  decided  that  she 
would  save  time  by  taking  a subway  back  to  Brooklyn 
where  she  was  to  meet  our  noble  monarch,  Arthur. 
Thereupon,  she  descended  into  yon  subway  station, 
and  being  almost  lost  in  the  maze  of  green  lines, 
and  knowing  very  little  about  such  underground 
traffic,  she  sought  after  knowledge.  Spying  the 
noble  Launcelot  taking  in  nickels  at  the  gate,  she 
approached  him,  and  quoth  in  such  a manner,  “Most 
noble  knight,  I wouldst  hop  a rattler  for  Brooklyn, 
where  I am  to  meet  my  lord  and  master,  thy  king. 
Can  you  tell  me  if  I can  get  there  on  the  B.  T.  M.?” 
And  thus  did  Launcelot  reply,  for  he  was  indeed  a 
most  perfect  gentle  knight,  “Maybe  you  can,  queenie, 
but  I usually  have  to  stand  up.”  Footnote: — Onions 
are  not  raised  in  large  quantities  in  Kalamazoo, 
Mich. 


What  a cent  of  a difference  just  a few  whales  make. 
They  satisfy. 


Corp.  Fin.  Prof.:  Did  the  secretary  retire  that 

bond  issue? 

No,  he  put  those  drunks  to  bed. 


What  is  your  vocation? 

I’m  a Methodist. 

No,  no,  that’s  your  belief.  What  I want  is  your 
vocation,  for  instance,  Fm  an  actor. 

That’s  not  your  vocation,  that’s  your  belief. 


The  flapper  co-ed  went  up  to  the  young  prof,  and 
said,  “Profy  dear,  what  are  my  marks?” 

He  put  his  arms  around  her  and  whispered  sweet 
little  nothings  in  her  ear. — Wasp. 


“Billy  grabbed  me  last  night  and  said  he  was 
going  to  kiss  me.” 

“I  bet  you  were  scared.” 

“I  was — I thought  for  a minute  he  was  going  to 
back  out.” — Masquerader. 
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Three  weeks  ago  I was  a vertiable  outcast.  I was 
shunned  at  all  the  parties  and  dances.  The  girls 
would  not  even  accociate  with  me  any  longer. 

But  now  everything  has  been  changed.  Social 
groups  gather  around  me. 

1 now  carryr  a two  quart  flask. 


"What’s  your  room-mate  doing?” 
"Writing  home  1 guess.” 

“Why  do  you  think  that?” 

"He  just  asked  me  how  to  spell  dollar.” 


Ellen:  "Oh — Hello — aren’t  you  going  back  to 

college?  You  didn’t  flunk  out  did  you?” 

Joe:  ‘‘Just  as  bad — the  moths  ate  a bunch  of 

holes  in  my  fur  coat.” 


V’bV'b'bVVV'b'bV’bt'VVV'bV'b 


Letter  from  an  H.  P.  Q.  to  a Lehigh  Man 
Whoops  m’dear: 

Whoever  of  our  English  friends  it  was  that  said 
"Life  isn’t  all  beer  and  skittles”  certainly  never  took 
in  a Lehigh  house  party.  For  the  Lehigh  boys 
certainly  do  like  their  beer,  and  as  for  skittles,  well, 
I don’t  remember  of  doing  an\r  thing  but  skittling 
all  the  time  I was  there. 

And  was  it  fun?  I felt  like  Queen  of  the  Mayr,  or 
Santa  Claus  or  a birthday  or  something  with  all 
the  flowers  and  joolry  and  yrou  being  so  darling 
all  weekend.  And  as  for  yx>ur  fraternity  house,  well, 
it  looked  just  like  page  63  of  "House  and  Garden”, 
and  the  boyrs  in  it  are  all  peachy. 

There’s  a certain  intangible  something  about  fall 
and  football  games,  and  a lot  of  kids  doing  a lot  of 
things  at  the  same  time,  and  having  a lot  of  fun 
doing  them, — know  what  I mean?  It’s  like  reading 
poetry",  looking  at  a sunset,  and  taking  a sudden 
drop  in  an  elevator  all  mixed  up  together. 

But  what  I’m  really  trydng  to  say  is  that  I really 
had  a marvelous  time,  and  thank  you  loads  for  in- 
viting me.  I loved  every"  minute  of  it. 

Don’t  forget  to  stop  in  your  next  weekend  in  New 
York.  I’ll  be  expecting  you. 

Bestest  love, 

Margot. 


Joe — “When  I kissed  my  girl  last  night,  I 
tasted  liquor  on  her  lips.” 

John — “Well  what  about  that?  Most  girls 
drink  now-a-days.” 

Joe — “Yes,  but  my  girl  doesn’t.” 
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The  Bum  Song 

Now  gather  all  you  people, 

Be  patient  one  and  all. 

Listen  while  I relate  to  you 
Of  the  monstrous  Senior  Ball. 

From  north,  south,  east,  west, 

Come  girls,  some  great,  some  small. 

But  name  and  face  and  rep  and  race 
Matter  not  the  night  of  the  maul. 

Right  from  the  time  that  they  arrive, 

On  the  early  afternoon  train, 

It  becomes  a matter  of  life  and  death, 

Your  partner  to  retain. 

And  the  girls  stand  by  and  enjoy  the  sport, 
To  see  you  fight  with  might  and  main, 

But  when  it’s  time  for  expenditures, 

They  return  to  “papa”  again. 

Then  moonlight  nights  and  lots  of  sights, 
Forth  on  the  dance  floor  to  blaze, 

And  forsooth  the  affair  becomes  so  hot, 
Over  it  all  there  hangs  a great  haze. 
High-powered  lovin’  and  neckin’  galore, 
Mixed  with  some  drinks  and  evil  ways, 
Alas,  we’re  broke — all  we  have  left 
Are  the  memories  of  House  Party  I )aze. 
(Apologies  to  the  Bum  Song). 


The  Way  An  Absent-minded  Professor 
Should  Act 

(if  he  read  the  comics) 

I got  up  this  morning,  or  maybe  yesterday  I 
forget  which,  kissed  the  door  and  slammed  the  wife 
on  the  way  into  the  kitchen.  I wiped  my  feet  on  the 
shredded  wheat  and  ate  the  door-mat  for  breakfast. 
I then  left  for  class  (it  was  my  day  off).  On  the  way 
I met  a friend  of  mine.  He  said,  “How  do  you  do?” 

“Fine  thanks,  only  I’ve  been  limping  ever  since  I 
left  home,”  I answered,  as  I hoppled  down  the 
street,  one  foot  in  the  gutter  and  the  other  on  the 
curb. 

When  I entered  the  building  I kissed  the  hot 
English  teacher  and  forgot  to  tell  the  wife.  I forget 
If  that  is  the  best  thing  to  do  or  not.  I thep  washed 
the  towel  and  dried  the  soap — It's  an  old  Spanish 
custom  I think.  When  I went  out  I couldn’t  find 
my  car. 


Harry — “I’m  going  to  see  ‘Dolly’— she  just  got 
back  from  Europe.” 

Oscar — “Well  what  about  that?” 

Harry — “Didn’t  you  hear?  All  her  luggage  was 
lost  and  she  has  practically  nothing  to  wear.” 


VV’bVV’bV'b'f’b'b't’Vt’VV'b** 


Coach  (from  sideline)  Scrap  ya  mug  —in  my 
day  we  knew  we  had  been  in  a fight  when  we 
played  - 
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A FRANK  INTERVIEW  WITH  A RUSHEE 

Do  you  like  this  crowd? 

Do  you  snore  out  loud? 

Are  you  clumsy  at  the  table? 

Can  you  tell  good  jokes? 

Can  you  lump  a soph  hoax? 

Have  you  met  the  girl  named  Mable? 

Have  you  lots  of  dough? 

Do  you  let  it  go? 

Has  this  rushing  proved  one  long  tedium? 

Do  you  stay  out  late  nights? 

Do  you  wear  pink  tights? 

Are  you  brilliant? — or  dumb?— or  medium? 

And  when  you  crack  wise, 

Are  there  tears  in  your  eyes? 

Do  you  say  “Hey,  ain’t  that  hot,  Joe?" 
Perhaps  you  read  Chaucer? 

You  needn’t  say  more,  sir— 

But  what  do  you  think  of  Baccaccio? 

Are  you  ready  for  chores? — 

Scrubbing  floors  on  all  fours? 

Taking  suits  down  to  Johnny  Gasdaska’s? 

Will  you  do  what  you’re  told? 

Do  you  mind  your  room  cold 
As  cold  as  a dozen  Alaskas? 

Will  you  keep  out  of  Dutch? 

Will  you  go  home  much  ? 

In  the  past,  have  you  often  in  betting,  won? 
Ahem — got  a car? 

Will  it  go  very  far? 

Is  there  any  chance  of  your  getting  one? 

Do  I smell  halitosis? 

Have  you  any  psychosis 

Or  other  inalterable  stigma? 

Do  you  like  a sly  swig? 

Is  your  dad  a big-wig? 

Is  he  an  alumnus  of  Sigma? 

Can  your  mother  bake  cakes? 

Will  you  join  us  at  Jake’s? 

Is  your  worst  public  cuss-word  “doggone  it"? 
Are  you  out  for  the  team? 

And  that  coat  smeared  with  cream — 

Will  you  soon  have  the  button  sewed  on  it? 

Do  you  like  ukeles? 

Prepared  for  shillelies? 

Would  you  hump  whenever  Mack  called  you? 
Never  mind,  save  your  patter; 

It  really  can’t  matter: 

Brother  Zinsky’s  already  black-balled  you?! 


Definition;  Football — a big  puff  of  wind  surrounded 
by  a rubber  bladder,  pig  skin  and  22  college  lads. 


VVVVVVVVV’t'Vt'VV’b'bVV-b 

Dear  Editor: 

Having  got  no  letters  from  me  girl  nor  from  any 
girl  in  America  today — I’m  desperately  desperate. 
I picked  myself  up  just  this  morning  and  taxied 
over  to  the  wall  and  listened.  I guess  you  think 
not  but  them  girls  were  dancing.  You  know  what 
one  girl  was  saying?  “I’m  a girl  of  17.  Considered 
good  form  in  the  best  places — ” 

Well  I just  picked  myself  up  at  arms  length  and 
listened  more.  She  was  reading,  I guess. 

“Have  been  going  around  with  a fellow  for  a year. 
Is  it  all  right  for  me  to  get  pick-ups  from  college 
men?  Would  it  be  bad  form  to  write  my  experiences 
to  a Confessions  magazine?  That  is  if  I left  some  of 
the  worst  (or  maybe  best  things)?” 

Well  I ask  you.  Should  I or  should  I not  climb 
the  wall?  Ans:  No,  it  is  not  necessary.  You  can 

buy  tomorrow’s  edition  of  the  paper. 


YEAH! 

“I’m  going  out  with  girls  now;  you  know  the 
coach  likes  us  to  be  on  the  aggressive.” 


What  did  the  trans-Atlantic  flier  say  when  he 
What  is  this  popular  eleven  I hear  so  much  about?  landed  in  Holland? 

The  Jewish  dozen.  Looks  as  tho’  I’m  in  Dutch. 
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College  Life 

You  stay  up  all  night  and  try  to  cram 
Your  head  full  of  math  for  the  morrow’s  exam; 
You  deprive  yourself  of  women  and  drink, 

You  make  black  coffee  to  make  you  think; 

To  hell  with  your  room,  your  shave,  your  looks, 
All  your  spare  time  you’re  pounding  your  books. 
You  take  the  Professor  out  in  your  car, 

You  show  him  life  at  Bob  Young’s  bar. 

You  decide  that  college  is  all  the  bunk, 

You  kill  yourself,  the  result?  You  flunk. 

Of  all  the  months,  the  month  of  June 
Seems  to  the  poet  the  greatest  boon, 

He  raves  about  the  wonderful  nights, 

The  stars,  the  sky,  the  Northern  Lights; 

He  forgets  the  other  months  of  the  year, 

For  June,  glorious  June,  is  here. 

Well  here  is  a poem  you  ought  to  remember, 

For  here’s  a man  who  prefers  November. 


“You  know  that  little  shrimp,  Eddie? — He  spilled 
ink  all  over  Mary’s  dress.” 

“Yes.  Isn’t  it  funny,  no  matter  how  little  some 
people  are  they  can  always  figure  some  way  to  make 
their  mark?” 

■bVV'b’b'bV’bV’b’bV’b'b’bV’b’b* 


He:  “Here  comes  our  coach.” 

She:  “Who’s  pushing  it.” 


GERTRUDE  DOMESTICATED 

Let  me  see  let  me  see  what  will  I have  for  lunch 
this  chair’s  too  close  the  legs  squeak  hum  too  hot  for 
soup  don’t  like  ordering  my  food  she’s  looking  at  me 
no  wait  a minute  now  glance  furtively  at  the  old 
gentleman  beyond  she’s  a little  young  but  God  she 
looked  up  I wonder  if  she  saw  me  saw  I was  looking 
at  her  steak  lamb  chops  veal  cutlet  something  cold 
would  be  better  today  Jake  don’t  look  now  but  wait 
a minute  then  take  a peek  down  there  third  table 
across  the  aisle  what  are  you  going  to  have  thanks 
want  a light  waiter  don't  knock  my  hat  down  please 
shall  I write  the  order  hey  stop  flirting  you  bum 
don’t  stare  all  day  what  do  you  want  to  eat  don’t 
know  what  I’m  going  to  have  guess  I’ll  take  same 
as  he  takes  you’ll  take  what  I take  we’ll  take  I’ll 
take  what  if  I get  something  high-priced  Jake’ll 
think  I’m  showing  off  if  I get  something  reasonable 
he’ll  think  I’m  not  trying  to  show  off  if  oh  bother 
vegetable  salad  cold  meat  she’s  eating  cold  meat  and 
let’s  see  iced  coffee  oh  you  want  me  to  write  the 
order  I wish  I could  write  backhand  because  no  I 
don’t  because  they  put  it  on  here  waiter  here’s  our 
order  if  I move  my  feet  to  make  room  for  Jake’s 
feet  Jake  will  think  I’m  a weak  character  if  I don’t 
move  my  feet  he’ll  think  I’m  trying  to  show  that 
I’m  not  to  be  imposed  upon  better  pretend  not  to 
notice  but  he’s  ruining  my  shoes  Jake  you’re  on  my 
feet  dam  I wish  I hadn’t  said  anything  well  let  him 
look  scornful  I guess  she’s  finished  yes  she’s  getting 
up  oh  there’s  a fellow  with  her  shall  I grab  for  the 
check  when  we’re  finished  or  shall  I be  absent- 
minded  and  take  it  leisurely  if  it  lies  on  the  table  a 
reasonable  length  of  time  or  shall  I be  jocular  about 
it  or  shall  I pleasantly  protest  that  I’d  like  to  pay 
for  it  or  should  I simply  say  nothing  or  oh  how 
trivial  what  does  it  matter  Jake  how  are  things 
with  Frances  now  well  he  needn’t  look  so  damn 
indifferent  God  knowns  I don’t  give  a damn  about 
how  things  are  with  Frances  is  he  going  to  answer 
he’s  showing  his  independence  he  wants  me  to  think 
he’s  so  engrossed  he  didn’t  hear  me  I wonder  if  1 
ordered  something  funny  or  is  my  tie  wrong  or  oh 
I’m  just  self-conscious  ha  ha  what  an  imagination 
I have  I think  I inherited  being  so  introspective 
at  last  here  comes  the  waiter  yes  that’s  right  Jake 
have  some  sugar — My  Belt’s  getting  tight  wonder  if 
l can  loosen  it  inconspicuously  well  I didn’t  order 
too  much  after  all  good  night  how  hungry  I must 
have  been  now  1 wonder  if  I dare  clean  my  plate  or 
if  I leave  a little  can  1 do  it  not  wistfully- 


Here  lies  the  body  of  Sandy  McC  utz 
Who  blew  fifty  cents  to  see  the  circus, 
And  his  neck  he  did  wring, 
Trying  to  see  seven  rings, 

Because  he  was  a Scot  virtuous. 


“Did  you  make  your  letter  in  football?” 

“No  madam,  it  came  already  sewed  on  the  sweater.” 
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CHEER-LEADER. 


FULL-BACK. 


1S-T  DOWN 


iJaxT am. 
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Heh!  Heh!  And  that  fellow  said  he  was 
gonna  murder  me. 


A typical  boasting  American 
college  student  got  into  heaven 
somehow  (cribbed  his  way  I guess) 
and  he  was  raving  elegantly  about 
the  wonderful  half-back  he  had 
been,  and  how  he  could  tackle  sin- 
footers  and  sometimes  knock  them 
out. 

“Do  you  mean  to  say,”  spoke 
this  certain  student,  “that  knock- 
ing out  a six  foot  giant  is  not 
anything?  May  I ask  who  you 
might  be?” 

“Certainly,”  answered  the  youth 
simply,  “I’m  David.” 


There  was  a young  fellow  named 
Halls, 

Who  wanted  to  end  his  troubles. 
Not  suicide  did  he 
Committ,  don’  you  see? 

But  his  wife  he  shot  down  in  a 
brawl. 


MOTTO 

Every  joke  in  every  issue  is 
growing  purer  and  purer. 

When,  in  disgrace  with  the  dean 
and  faculty,  this  Burr  does  go  to 
press  and  the  staff  does  breathe  a 
prayer  for  the  safety  of  its  sweet 
innocence,  wishing  it  were  more 
rich  in  wit  as  in  days  of  yore.  Then 
we  cheer  up  and  offer  thanks  for 
our  football  team,  and  her,  for 
approaching  houseparty,  and  her, 
and  her,  and  Her,  and  HER  ANI) 
HER.  Gee,  ain’t  Love  grand? 


“Did  you  hear  the  new  fancy 
hot  stuff?  Kissing  and  hugging  in 
an  aeroplane.” 

“Sounds  like  plane  necking  to 
me.” 


YOUTH’S  LAST  STAND 

Say  dears,  what  do  you  think? 
I’ve  just  had  the  time  of  my  life! 
I thought  I’d  die!  You  know  the 
long  row  of  arm  chairs  on  the 
country  club  porch?  Well  I was 
walking  along  there  Saturday  and 
the  girls  were  lined  up  well, — -legs 
crossed  and  everything — but  that’s 
another  story.  What  I was  going 
to  say  is  that  I was  sitting  right 
behind  a gathering  of  the  old  girls. 
They  were  in  a huddle  but  in 
their  attempt  to  tell  each  dirty 
joke  worse  than  the  last,  I over- 
heart PLEN-TY.  But  the  Burr  s 
on  “pro”  you  know.  Anybody  else 
on  “pro”,  come  around  and  I’ll 
tell  you  all  about  them — no — on 
second  thought  you  had  better  not 
— the  dean  himself  will  want  to  be 
on  "pro”.  But  there’s  a good  one 
that  was  pulled — now  please  don’t 
laugh. 

“Is  she  prominent?” 

“No— she  can’t  even  pick  “Old 
Gold”  in  the  blindfold  test.” 


“I  hear  the  Burr’s  making  lots 
of  money  now.” 

“Yeah  — they’re  selling  their 
jokes  to  the  Sunday  School  maga- 
zines.” 


They  met  on  the  campus  walk, 
an  unlighted  cigarette  drooped 
from  each  of  their  lips,  a do  or 
die  expression  settled  over  their 
faces.  It  was  eventide  and  yonder 
mountain  was  crowned  with  the 
bloody  glory  of  a September  sun- 
set. A quiet  hush  fell  over  the 
campus.  Suddenly  each  man  made 
a lightening  like  movement — one 
to  his  hip — the  other  inside  his 
coat — the  practiced  flick  of  fingers 
- — a spark — one  sheet  of  flame — 
a groan — a smile  of  triumph.  A 
dollar  lighter  had  beaten  its  more 
expensive  rival.  Three  minutes 
later  the  butts  were  left,  the  prey 
of  sparrows  and  quiet  reigned 
again  on  the  campus  walk. 


“How  far  from  the  answer  to 
the  first  problem  were  you?” 
“About  four  seats.” 


Vt’VVVVVVV  v v * 


Professor:  Can  anyone  give 

me  a sentence  with  two  words? 
Student:  Ten  days. 
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Lou:  “Why  does  a school  teacher  close  her 

eyes  when  kissed?” 

Lewd:  “I  don’t  know,  why  does  she?” 

Lou:  “So  her  pupils  can’t  see.” 

V'b’t'VVVVVVVVVV’b'bVV’b'b 

Bill  had  not  had  much  experience  with  girls  and, 
as  sometimes  happens,  was  not  shy,  but  over  bold. 
His  pal,  John  got  him  a blind  date  one  evening  and 
upon  meeting  the  girl,  Bill  immediately  blurted  out, 
“Gimme  a kiss,  will  ya?”  The  girl  was  naturally 
insulted  and  refused,  to  go  out  with  him.  The  next 
day  John  told  him  how  to  get  what  he  wanted  by 
being  more  diplomatic  and  leading  up  to  the  subject 
gradually.  A few  days  later  Bill  had  another  date. 
It  was  evening  and  they  were  walking  down  the 
street  when  Bill  said,  “Do  you  play  tennis?’’ 

“No,”  replied  his  fair  companion. 

“Good,”  said  Bill,  “Gimme  a kiss,  will  ya?” 


NOTICE 

The  Tuesday  evening  meeting  of  the  Wednesday 
evening  Sophomore  council,  will  be  held  on  Thursday 
instead  of  the  usual  Saturday. 

Pres.  S.  C. 


Senior:  “Do  you  like  A1  Jolson?” 
Freshman:  “What  class  is  he?” 


Chicago’s  Alma  Mater — That  Old  Gang  O’  Mine. 


George  Washington  never  told  a lie, 

He  was  very,  very,  true; 

He  was  such  an  honest  guy, 

More  than  me  or  you. 

He  came  up  from  the  lowest  ranks, 

He  was  better  than  most,  I reckon; 

But  tell  me,  why  do  they  close  the  banks 
On  February  twenty-second? 


Chemistry  Prof:  First,  I’ll  take  some  ether  and 

then  some  carbolic  acid. 

Class:  Perfect. — Cracker. 


Irishman:  “You’re  a Canadian.  You  were  born 

in  Canada.” 

Scotchman:  “No  sir!  My  mother  and  father  were 
Scotch,  so  I’m  Scotch.” 

Irishman:  “You  were  born  in  Canada.  So  you 

are  a Canadian  even  if  your  parents  were  Scotch.” 

Scotchman  (heatedly):  “Well,  if  a cat  had  kittens 
in  an  oven,  would  you  call  them  biscuits?” — Pelican. 


Anxious  Freshman:  Glad  to  make  your  ac- 
quaintance, sir. 

Sedate  Senior:  Fortunate’s  the  word,  sonny, 
fortunate. 
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Ben — When  you  married  your  husband  did 
you  promise  to  love,  honor  and  obey? 

Hur — Yes,  within  reason. 

VV’bVVVV’bVVV’bVV'b'bVV't' 


Now  Janey  was  my  H.  P.  Q. 

She  said  she  loved  me  dearly, 

Perhaps  she  did,  but  more  than  words 
Are  actions  that  speak  clearly. 

She  sometimes  yessed  me,  that  I know, 
But  oft  was  more  contrary; 

As  time  went  on  I realized 
I should  have  asked  my  Mary. 


Does  your  car  have  a good  pickup? 

Darn  right,  two  blondes  and  a brunette  in  one 
evening. 


We’ll  weep  no  more  for  Freddy  Keats, 
He  tried  to  exist  on  fraternity  eats. 


“Keep  your  eye  right  on  the  ball,  dear.” 

“How  can  I when  that  big  bloke  is  sitting  on  top 
of  it?” 


THE  MUSING  FROSH! 


Viola — 

Brown  hair 
Cupid  lips 
Sweetest  girl 
A hundred  others 
Eileen — 

Hair  of  gold 
Likes  to  dance 
Hands  off 
Knows  I love 
Helen — 

Black  hair 
Warm  heart 

Most  brains 

Wish  she  had 
Bebe — 

French  girl 
Loved  me  lots 
Likes  her  fun 
Been  half  a year 
Willy  Lou — 
Southern  girl 
Loves  the  man 
Loves  the  others 
Got  the  skin 


blue  eyes, 
lovely  size, 

I ever  knew 
think  so  to. 

eyes  of  blue, 
likes  shows  too, 
is  her  code, 
but  won’t  be  showed. 

nice  build, 
easily  thrilled, 

I’ve  ever  seen, 
an  empty  bean. 

lots  of  style, 
for  a while, 
likes  her  ale, 

Thank  the  Lord,  no  mail. 

the  ideal  ty^pe, 
who  smokes  a pipe, 
just  as  much, 

I love  to  touch. 


Betty,  Dot,  and  the  rest — 

Just  alike  good  date, 

Always  start  half  past  eight, 

Always  stop  anywhere, 

Give  ’em  a line  then  the  air. 


And  yet  Viola — 
I can’t  figure 
She  has  those . ... 

I love  her 
When  I love 


this  here  femme, 
she  has  them, 
but  alas,  alack, 
she  don’t  love  back 
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A.  M.  CONNEEN,  JR. 

GILBERT  D.  HEDDEN 

President 

Vice  President 

HEDDEN  IRON  CONSTRUCTION  CO. 

Fabricators  and  Erectors 

of  Structural  Steel 
For  Buildings,  Bridges,  etc. 

MAIN  OFFICE  AND  WORKS 

NEW  YORK  OFFICE 

HILLSIDE,  N.  J. 

30  CHURCH  STREET 

Nice  Old  Lady  (to  conductor  as  she  boards  street 
car):  “I  want  to  go  to  Pawtucket  and  I shall  report 
you  if  you  don’t  tell  me  where  I get  off.” — Brown 
Jug. 


Lost  Ballonist:  “Ahoy,  where  am  I?” 

Farmer:  “He,  he,  you  can’t  fool  me,  by  gum.  Yer 
right  up  there  in  that  little  basket.  . . . Giddap, 
Susie.” — Ghost. 


Go  Comb  Your  Hair! 

Passenger  to  conductor  on  street  car— “Is  this  next 
street  Grand?” 

Conductor — “Grand!  Dearie  it’s  gorgeous!” — Satyr. 


City  visitor  at  farm,  noticing  how  industrious  the 
farmer’s  wife  was,  said,  “Mr.  Perkins,  you  have  a 
very  hard  working  wife.” 

Mr.  Perkins — “You’re  right,  I wish  I had  a couple 
more  like  her.” — Lyre. 


E.  P.  Wilbur  Trust  Co. 

Fourth  Street  and  Broadway 
Bethlehem,  Pa. 


WARREN  A.  WILBUR,  Chairman  of  Board. 

FREDERICK  A.  HEIM,  President. 

DUDLEY  C.  RYMAN,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

CHAS.  A.  BRAMWELL,  Asst.  Sec’y  and  Treas. 

HERBERT  J.  HARTZOG,  Trust  Officer  and  Counsel. 
WM.  J.  TOOHEY,  Asst.  Trust  Officer. 

E.  D.  MILL,  Asst.  Title  Officer. 


Open  Saturday  Evenings,  6:30  to  8:30 
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HIGH  BRIDGE  OVER  HARLEM  RIVER  - NEW  YORK 


McClintic-Marshall 

Bridges,  Buildings  and  Other  Structures  of  Steel 


C.  D.  Marshall 

’88 

E.  F.  Gohl 

’07 

W.  A.  Cannon 

’16 

H.  H.  McClintic 

’88 

F.  U.  Kennedy 

’07 

J.  N.  Marshall 

’20 

R.  W.  Knight 

’94 

R.  MacMinn 

’07 

J.  H.  Wagner 

’20 

G.  R.  Enscoe 

’96 

L.  A.  Walker 

’08 

G.  L.  Geiser 

’22 

C.  M.  Denise 

’98 

G.  A.  Caffall 

’10 

I.  F.  Kurtz 

’23 

T.  L.  Cannon 

’03 

Leslie  Allen 

’16 

J.  F.  Moyer 

’23 

OFFICES  IN  PRINCIPAL  CITIES 


SILVERBERG  & GOLDBERG 

TAILORS  AND  HABERDASHERS 

Agents  for 

STETSON  HATS 

ARROW  SHIRTS 

INTERWOVEN  SOCKS 

SPALDING  SWEATERS 

212  West  Fourth  Street 


“Got  an  odd  cent  with  you?” 

“Yeh.” 

“Well,  so’s  a skunk.” — Brown  Jtig. 

You  sap!  Don’t  fold  your  napkin  in  a cafe. 
I gotta  to  get  it  in  my  pocket. — Wampus. 


“What  do  you  think  of  monogamy.” 

“Well,  personally  I prefer  walnut  or  oak.” — Brown 


Member  American  Telegraph  Florist 

FOULSHAM 

The  particular  college  man  always  insists  on 

The 

Purest  Kind 
ICE  CREAM 

You  will  find  it  most  everywhere 

THE  FLORIST 

— MADE  BY  — 

BRIGHTON  STREET,  BETHLEHEM 

MEYER  DAIRY  CORPORATION 

10  West  Goepp  Street  Phone  3150 
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“Have  a cigarette?” 

“Sir,  I go  to  Wellesley.” 

“Pardon  me.  Have  a cigar.”- — Dartmouth  Jack-o'- 
Lantern. 


Voice  on  Phone:  “Who’s  thish  speaking?” 

Other  Ditto:  “How  do  I know?  I can’t  see  you.” 
— Stanford  Chaparral. 


Hugh:  Cats  have  nine  lives. 

Ike:  That’s  nothing;  frogs  croak  every  night. — 

Wampus. 


QUESTION 

“Say,  look  over  there.” 

“Well?” 

“Is  that  a man  in  a bathing  suit  or  is  it  a girl  in 
a dress?” — Life. 


Training  is  Tough 
at  Castor  College 

But  then  Castor  is  different  from  Illinois. 
Bob  Zuppke,  grand  old  man  of  Illinois, 
writes  Iloiv  Hard  is  Football?  in  the  Decem- 
ber College  Humor.  Knute  Rockne  also 
shares  the  spotlight  with  his  Football  Is 
Fun,  with  anecdotes  from  the  Army- 
Notre  Dame  game. 

“No  college  drunks  are  wanted,”  says  Fred 
Waring,  director  of  Waring’s  Pennsylvan- 
ians, who  writes  the  formula  of  success  for 
his  famous  college  band. 

Harvard,  a searching  analysis  of  America’s 
grand  old  school,  by  Gilbert  Seldes.  One 
hundred  million  dollars  can’t  be  wrong! 
Then  there  is  the  Collegiate  Hall  of  Fame 
and  the  new  College  Sports  department. 
Your  college  may  be  represented. 

Wow!  What  an  issue!  Stop  at  your  nearest 
news  dealer  and  invest  35c  in  the  December 
issue  of  College  Humor. 

YOUNG’S  DRUG  STORE 
MAX’S  SMOKE  SHOP 
LEHIGH  SMOKE  SHOP 
UNITED  CIGAR  STORE 
SUPPLY  BUREAU 
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BETHLEHEM  STEEL 
COMPANY 

General  Offices:  BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

IRON  AND  STEEL  PRODUCTS 


PLANTS  AT 

Bethlehem,  Lebanon,  Steelton,  Johnstown  and  Coatesville,  Penna. 
Wilmington,  Del.,  Sparrows  Point,  Md. 

Elizabeth,  N.  J.,  and  Lackawanna,  N.  Y. 


Lehigh  News  Agency 

Samuel  Wilson,  Prop. 
WHOLESALERS  OF 

Magazines-- Newspapers — Novelties 
NEW  ST.,  NEAR  FOURTH 

Exclusive  distributors  of  the  Lehigh  Burr 
in  Bethlehem 

THE  LEHIGH  BURR 

is  sold  in  Pittsburgh,  Newark,  N.  J.,  New 
York  City  and  Philadelphia.  Also  at  the 
following  stores  and  newstands : 

Colonial  Tobacco  Store,  Broad  and  Main  Sts. 
Lehigh  Supply  Bureau. 

Lehigh  News  Agency,  329  South  New  Street. 

J.  W.  Britton,  533  Main  Street. 

E.F.  Frantz,  1035  Linden  Street. 

Gallagher  Drug  Store,  602  West  Broad  Street. 
Ruth’s  Chocolate  Shop. 

O.  C.  Schaffer,  801  Main  Street. 

Lehigh  Valley  Railroad  Station. 

Young’s  Drug  Store,  4th  Street  and  Broadway. 
United  Cigar  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 

E.  A.  Lanahan,  353  Broadway. 

Max's  Smoke  Shop,  119  West  4th  Street. 
Snyder’s  Drug  Store,  4th  and  New  Streets. 
Lehigh  Smoke  Shop,  304  Broadway. 

United  Cigar  Store,  3rd  and  New  Streets. 


Single  Copies — Thirty  Cents 


Prof.:  “Didn’t  I flunk  this 

theme  last  year?” 

Earnest  Pupil:  “Yes,  sir.” 

Sap:  “Then  why  hand  it  in 

again?” 

Little  Lad:  “But  .you’ve  had 

more  experience  now,  sir.” — 

Skiama. 


HOOZIT? 

Goof:  See  that  baby? 

Goofer:  What  baby? 

Goof:  That  red  head  over  on 
the  corner. 

Goofer:  Which  red  head? 

Goof:  Where. — Carnegie  Puppet. 


He:  “What  did  you  do  when 

she  slapped  you  in  the  face?” 

Him:  “I  slapped  her  back.”- 

Brown  Jug. 


YOUR 

SHOES 

will  hold  their  shape  better 
and  wear  longer  if  the  same 
pair  is  not  worn  constantly... 
Try  changing  from  day-time 
shoes  to  another  pair  for 
evening  and  notice  how  much 
better  your  feet  will  feel. 

A pair  of  our  ventilated 
SHOE  TREES  will  length- 
en the  life  of  your  shoes. 
Price  $1.50  a pair. 


THE  LEHIGH  BURR 
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COLLEGE  MEN 
ROOT  FOR — 


Snappy 

Styles, 


With  that  collegiate 
tang  — with  sterling 
high  grade  quality. 


WETHERHOLD  & METZGER 

The  Store  of  Famous  Shoes 
719  HAMILTON  ST.  ALLENTOWN,  PA. 


MATINEE 
2:15  P.  M. 


EVENING 
THREE  SHOWS 
6:30—7:30—9:30 


MATINEE 
2:15  P.  M. 


EVENING 
THREE  SHOWS 
6:30—7:30—9:30 


— NOW  PLAYING  — 

~ UNCLE  TOM’S  CABIN  =L 

Two  Years  in  the  Making — Cost  Over  $2,000,000.00 


COMING  WEEK  OF  NOV.  19th 


Carl  Laemmle’s  Super  Production 


With  CONRAD  VEIDT  and  MARY  PHILBIN 

A King  made  him  a Clown — A Queen  made  him  a Lord — But 
first  of  all!— GOD  MADE  HIM  A MAN. 


BETHLEHEM  FOUNDRY 
& MACHINE  COMPANY 

General  Founders  and  Machinists 


CHEMICAL  PLANT  EQUIPMENT 
CEMENT  MILL  MACHINERY 
“WEDGE”  ROASTING  FURNACES 


Bethlehem,  Penna. 


PENNSYLVANIA 
RENT-A-CAR  CORPORATION 

Fourth  and  Vine  Sts.,  Bethlehem 

Licensed  under 

HERTZ-DRIVE- YOURSELF-SYSTEM 

Rent  a Car  Arrangements 

Drive  It  House-Party 

Yourself  Special 

24-Hour  Service — Phone  3500 
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MEALEY’S  AUDITORIUM 

ALLENTOWN,  PENNA. 


DANCING  EVERY 

Tuesday  - Thursday  - Saturday 


SPECIAL  ORCHESTRA 

EVERY  THURSDAY 
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The  College  Shop 

Lehigh’s  Most  Exclusive  Mens  Shop 

UNEXCELLED  SERVICE 
TO  COLLEGE  MEN 

4th  and  Vine  Streets  John  J.  Gasdaska,  Prop. 

U.  of  P.  ’23 
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THE  BETHLEHEM  NATIONAL  BANK 

Third  and  Adams  Streets,  Opposite  Market  House 

Capital  and  Surplus  - - - $1,000,000 
Resources S8, 700, 000 

ADAM  BRI NICER,  President 
CHAS.  P.  HOFFMAN,  Vice-President 
PHILIP  J.  BYRNE,  Cashier 
FRED  T.  BECKEL,  Asst.  Cashier 
E.  F.  FEHNEL,  Trust  Officer 

STUDENT  ACCOUNTS  SOLICITED 

Open  Saturday  Evenings,  7 to  9 o’clock. 


Reliable  Cleaners  and  Dyers 

“We  Clean  Everything ” 

MEN’S  SUITS  DRY  CLEANED  $1.25 

PHONE  4469-R 

22  West  Fourth  St.,  Bethlehem,  Pa. 


EARL  H.  GIERj, 

ORTHOFHONIC  RADIO 

VICTOR  VICTROLAS  PIANOS 

JEWELERo 

Koehler’s  Music  House 

“ Everything  Musical ” 

129  West  Fourth  Street 

The  Latest  “Hits”  in  Records 

BETHLEHEM 

20  EAST  THIRD  STREET 

(Next  to  Post  Office) 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

BRICKER’S 

GOLDEN-FLAKE 

31 : Why  do  you  hug  your  girl 

BREAD 

so  tight? 

30:  Because  temperature  in- 

creases with  pressure. — Bison. 

BETHLEHEM  BAKING  CO. 

535  Third  Avenue 

BETHLEHEM,  PA. 

She:  Oh — Algy — you  English 

are  too  slow. 

He:  Er,  I'm  afraid  1 don’t 

grasp  you. 

KOCH  BROTHERS 

She:  Yes,  that’s  just  it. — Punch 
Bowl. 

CENTRE  SQUARE— ALLENTOWN 

Exclusive  Franchise  to 

ADLER-ROCHESTER 

Could  you  accept  a pet  monkey? 

KUPPENHEIMER 

This  is  so  sudden;  you’ll  have  to 

FASHION  PARK 
HICKEY-FREEMAN 

ask  father. — Wampus. 

CLOTHES 

And  So  IJis  Face  Was  Utterly  Ruined  : : : : : : : By  briggs 
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SHIRTS 

UNDERWEAR 
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